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Distraction 


"Niklas, please? You've been working on that same riff for the past three hours." 


Niklas looked up from his guitar to see Christian completely naked except for a pair of boxers. Fuck, his Chrille 
was beautiful, but he needed to work on this stupid fucking song. 


"Not now, Chrille. You know | need to work." 

"Please, Niklas?" Chrille thumbed the waistband of his boxers. 

Fucking hell, his bassist was such a perfect, beautiful, sexy distraction. Niklas groaned. 
Christian pouted. "Pretty pretty please, with a cherry on top? Come play with me, Niklas!” 
"Oh, alright, fine. But you're going to pay for this." 


Niklas was going to make his Chrille pay for being so distracting. 


Niklas had pinned Chrille up against the wall. "My god, you're fucking beautiful like this." 
Chrille gasped as Niklas pinched his nipples. "Fuck, Niklas..." 


‘Oh Chrille, you know you shouldn't distract me." Niklas bit down on Christian's lip, eliciting a soft moan from 


the blonde. 

"Niklas, fuck.. Ahhhh.. 

"Get down on your knees, Chrille. Now" 
Christian whined, "But Niklas, I'm. 


| know you're hard. | know you want me to touch you. But you have to wait. Now take off those fucking things 
and suck me off, you fucking slut:" 


With a soft whine, Chrille quickly removed his boxers, dropping to his knees and unzipping Niklas's pants. He took 
Niklas's cock into his mouth and ran his tongue over the head. 


Niklas then took control, yanking a handful of Chrille's hair and proceeding to fuck his face. Chrille choked, and 


Niklas let him breathe for a second before continuing to fuck his face. 

Niklas moaned. His Chrille was fucking perfect, such a beautiful little slut. 

Niklas pulled Chrille's head off of his cock "Over the couch. Now." 

Once Christian had taken a moment to catch his breath, he winked at Niklas. "Why don't you make me? Hmm?" 


Niklas picked Chrille up and shoved him into the couch, pressing his face into the cushions. "Beautiful. 
Absolutely beautiful. Spread your fucking legs, slut” 


Chrille whined into the couch as he spread his legs for Niklas. He was so horny; he needed Niklas. 


Niklas shoved two of his fingers inside of Chrille's hole to loosen him up. Chrille moaned into the couch, 
desperate for Niklas's dick. 


He looked up to face Niklas. "Please Niklas, just fuck me!" 


Niklas shoved Christian's face back into the couch before removing his fingers and replacing them with his 


cock. He thrust hard and fast into Chrille, whose moans grew louder and louder. 


Niklas dug his nails into Chrille's shoulders and bit into Chrille's neck. Fuck, Chrille was beautiful, so tight around 


him. 


Chrille whined into the cushions, reaching one hand down to touch himself. Niklas swatted it away while he 


continued to pound into his Chrille, deeper and deeper. 


With a muffled howl, Chrille came all over the couch and his stomach. Niklas came right afterwards, burying 


himself into Chrille. 


Niklas pulled Chrille off of the couch and scooped some of the cum off of Chrille's stomach. "Lick it up, you 


whore." 
Chrille took Niklas's fingers into his mouth and gently sucked on them, making sure to get every last drop. 


"You're such a good distraction, Chrille." 


